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Of Providence receive their fatal Dub, 
Significative, and Ominous tO be 
oF Of th'Owners good or evil Deſtiny, 
C1 The Holy Volumes clearly do make out, 
N 'Tis Infidelity there of to doubt. 
bo baſhful Muſe is conſcious, that too high 
--BY hath aſpir'd, this Truth t'exemplifie”: 
She's no Enthuſt -aſt nor dares pretend 
To Infþrration ; Loyalty's her End. 
Teevidence this, the Heavens did conſpire 
x To dub You CHARLES; Behold, a Czleftial Fire , 
a / Noow- 9. Star appear d, to vouch the truth 
Of th'Qwin: -he new-Cbriſten'd Jouth : 


a9 = « x6; Order __— 
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Into our Native Language (if you pleaſe) 
Tis thus convertible with truth and eale, 
I Do My KinGpoMs ALLICLUMINATE, 
ISaLveTae DieeicultTiEs OrFTHESTATE. 
? O great Prophetick Truth ! this Bonum Nomen 
ee: Harth by experience prov 'd our Bonum Omen. 
Vir tui Nominis, Dread Sir, You are, 
þee Nothing more man'feſt, if we may compare 
The Salutiferous Events, illues plain 
®9 Of your tranſcendent Wiſdom, glorious Reign : 
It is the Luſtre of your Royal Rays 
Clears our Horizon, gives us Halcyon-days : 
'Tis your Illuſtrious preſence keeps theſe Nations 


From Northern Fogs, and Southern Exhalations, 
And from th'effe&s of damn'd Aſſociations. 
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|Alwavs Fatiferous, never wing'd for nought ; 
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'Tis your diſcerning Wiſdom, profound Reach, 
Thar hath ſo ſeaſonably ſtopt the breach 

Of ripe Rebellion, and ſo calmly laid 

The Devil of Confuſion, who aſlay'd 

By's Machiavillian Coort x tounſtaye 

The Yeſſel of the State. Oh Sovereign Salve ! 
'Tis Youthat ſtopt its Leaks, and made it tite, 
Not only fit for Service, but Delight : 

'Tis You, Terreſtrial God, who is th' Incloſer 
Ot Him that is the Worlds All-wiſe Diſpoſer. 
Noli me tangere, by a Divine Right, 

[s your juſt Motto, maugre all the ſpight 
Of Acherontick Miſcreants ; All their Plots 
Serve but to render them the Dervil's Sots. 


Their great Achit'phel's Shaft was (as they thought) K 


-|He from his Quiver it no ſooner took, 


But your diſcerning Eye eſpy'd the Hook 

Under that ſpecious White of, Babels Whore 
(Their trite old Bawd ) your Royal ſideto gore. 
The deepeſt Strat” gems of that Helliſh Crew 
Could not ſtand undiſcover'd before You , 
But, Dagon-like, muſt fall before the Light 

Of th'irreſiſtable luſtre of your Sp'rit : 

You've baffl'd Hell, and put Him to a ſtop 
Thar of all the pack of Hell-hounds ran the top 
Your Farvours have th'effe&ts of Judas's Sop : 
And may they always have that juſt Reward, 
That deal fo falſly with their Gracious Lord, 


LOW Y%J 


WB 
0 


| Printed by Nath. Thompſon, at the SHEER into the O/d-Spring-Garden near Charing-Crafs 1 683. 
Sþ:þþPSSESSSSSSSSSSÞISS ISS SSP SIS SSSS:$ÞÞSÞLSÞP 


SOVOGOPEFOVEOVOSSOOEVY © 


—— — — EI EI III IIIIEELIEIEETE 


Oey ” . 


